HE RAGGEDYS ARE 


ALL EXCITED, 
BECAUSE THIS MONTH 
THEY HAVE INVITED 
PETER RABBIT, AS 
THEIR GUEST, 
FOR THEN LIKE 
HIS STORY BEST. 
COTTON TAIL, HIS 
LITTLE BROTHER, 
FLOPSY, MOPSY, 
PETER'S MOTHER. 
OLD M'GREGOR, 
. PETER'S FOE, 
WHO CHASED PETER 
WITH HIS HOE. 
HERE THEY ARE, 
90 LET'S START NOW, 
COME ON PETER, 
TAKE A BOW! 
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\ The Tale of 
Peter Rabbit 


By Beatrix Potter 
Mlustrated by Moa Gollup 
C0, vous By CSKAd REC 


Once upon ime there were tour little FLOPSY, : 
Rabbits, and their names were ‘4 : MOPSY, ; 


and PETER 


They lived with their Mother th @ sandbank, Underneath the root of a very big 
ir tree. 
“Now, my dears,” said old Mrs. Rabbit one morning, 


Your Father had an accident there; he was 


“You may go into the fields or down the 
put in a pie by Mrs. McGregor. 


lane, but don’t go into Mr. McGregor's 
garden. 


Now run along, and don’t get ‘into mis- 
chief. | am going out.” 


She bought a loaf of brown bread and five 
current buns. 


But Peter, who was very naughty, ran 
Straight away to Mr. McGregor’s garden, 


Then old Mrs.. Rabbit rook @ basket ond 
her umbrella, and went through the wood 
to the baker's, 


Flopsy, Mopsy; and Cotton-tail, who were 
good little bunnies, went down the lene to 
gather blackberries. 


and squeezed 


First he ate some lettuces and some 
French beans; 


and then, feeling rather sick, he went to. But round the end of :a cucumber. trame 
look for some parsley whom should he meet but MR. McGREGOR! 


Mr. McGregor was on his hands and knees but he jumped up and ran after Peter, 


Planting out young cabbages, ‘ waving d rake and calling out, “Stop 
thief!” 


but Peter wriggled out just in time, leaving 


ich 
he intended to pop upon the top of Peter; his jacket behind him 


Mr. McGregor came up with a sieve, whi 


{t would have been @ beautiful thing to 


And rushed inte the tool shed, and jumped 
into 6 con. hide in, if it had not had so much water 
bn it. < 


Mr. McGregor. was quite sure -that Peter 
was somewhere in the tool shed, perhaps 
hidden underneath @ flowerpot. 


qi 
a f 2 f 
He began to turn them over carefully, 
looking under each. 


“Presently Peter, sneezed——"Kertyschoo!” And pal to os upon Petes, who 


Mr. McGregor was ofter him in no time, _ 
a. BF 


‘upsetting ‘three plants. The window was too and he was tired of running after Peter. 
small for Mr. McGregor, He went back to his work, 


Peter sat down to rest; he was out of “and he had not the least idea which way 
breath and trembling with fright, to go. Also he was very damp with sitting 
in that can, 


Jt 
After a time he began to wander about, He found a door in a wall; but it was 
going lippity—lippity—not very fost, ‘and locked, and there was no room fora fat 
looking all around. little rabbit to squeeze underneath, 


An old mouse was running in and out over Peter asked her the way to the gate, 
the stone doorstep, carrying peas and 


beans to her family in the wood, 


but she Kory reer a large péa in her mouth — She only shook her head at him. Peter bee 
that she could not answer. ~ gan to cry, 


toe 
Then he tried to find his way straight 


she sat very, very still, but now and then Peter thought it best to go away without 
the tip of her tail twitched as if it were speaking to her; he had heard about cats 
alive, from his cousin, little Benjamin Bunny. 


VW 

1 vf | ied. | 

He went back towards the tool shed, but Beter scuttered underneath the busnes. 
suddenly, quite close to him, he heard the But presently, as nothing happened, he 


noise of a hoe—scr-r-ritch, scratch, came out, and climbed upon a wheel- 
scratch, scritch. barrow, and peeped over, 


The first thing he saw was Mr. McGregor Peter got down very quietly off the wheel- 
hoeing ‘onions, His back was turned to- barrow, and started running as fast as he 
wards Peter, and beyond him was the gate! could go, along a walk behind some currant 


bushes. 


Mr. McGregor caught sight of him at the He slipped underneath the- gate, and was 
corner, but Peter did not care. safe at last in the wood oytside the garden, 


ee ee 
Peter never stopped running or looked 
behind him till he got home to the big fir 
tree. 


r PN : 
Mr. McGregor hung up the little jacket 
and the shoes for a scarecrow. 


He was so tired that he flopped down upon = His mother was busy cooking; she won+ 


the nice soft sand on the floor of the dered what he had done with his clothes. It 
rabbit-hole, and shut his eyes, was the second little jacket and pair of 


{ am sorry to say that Peter was not very His mother put him to bed, and made some 
well during the evening. ey tea; and she gave o dose of it 
to Peter 


“One tabi ful to be tak it bed- ty Flopsy, Mospy, and Cotton-tail had 
time.” CraapeCte ie ae: tenet et ae aad arid cnilk dtd blackberries for supper. 


Yone-such animals 


Me SVUDGE : 
No. 13. Andrew§ 


ey me 


his toa SNupce 
who is certainly silly, 
His name is Alphonse. 
but he answers to Willy: 
He carries some eqqe 
in a nest in his hair, 
So he'll never be hungry. 
“he’s got something 
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Bunn 


sunny 
and hel 


He went over the 


let 


you 
Eddie Elf 
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Hook 


Stitt 
wrestling 
Yo. 
Hookie! 
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and his friends > 
3 
DoroH 
ft =e = 
inn Me 


/ hove just come to 
o most interesting 
gecision, men! 


on seme 


Gentlemen, ahem, what we 


What a capital idea, Donor! That 
need 15 a house! 


/8 just exactly what _Yyormmonp 
‘7 

we al! need: separare (ouses, 

Of course/ 


Well yes: / rather thought that Good! /13 a contest tier! You and, 
you ond | both being birds,s0 70 |\\ Scooter Gil against Egbert ond 
speak, could *teatn up ond Egbert me. The oné with the bes? 

and Titty could 90 J eorp of o Vl ) 20vse wins. 


gh, 707 ether | contest! Which feom 


builds the 
best howse. 


/ know Just the) And you know, 
spot Bonot and} Scoorer, / know 
we con start « just what to 
ouilaing right) make tt of! 

b @woy: e 


Why, certainly! Thats whot they 

oug the gare (9/008 
of Pown a. 

Wel, maybe.s0— 

the Pole! ie quitea ie 

zp to rhe 1ce- 

house, tha’, ) 


eo 


‘ : + 
/ suppose you know 


Listen to tas! 
Mutnble-ravinble- 
PIIESST... 


wel/ never be ab/e J 
vo carry all 
this (Ce Tyarry, Well 
| ¢ Gorrow he 
Buslcart 


Jaont mind telling you boys *hars a 
lot of 1ce—what ore you 
going ro use i} for- ice cleanin 


A Were going ro 
C7 build Be ‘prot 


thi$. way, 177 
acircle,.. 


Dono? / just hope XY! Wow. rom \\ well, / just] Just cut the 
youre right about ts) after all, 1 
but / cant see why/QM a bit of 
Me ice wont— J 


an expert af 
this, you know 


hope you xf pieces up into little 


You see, we lay | Well one things sure, 
fhe blocks out } owr house 1s certainly 


going to be @ coo/ 
one! 


Yes, and a very solid one 700, 
Scooter This ice 1s heavy 
stutf, you Anom.. 


Scoorer,? 


There we are~tinished! Sfovepipe 
up, doorway in. Gnug, thats y 
whot 14 135, 


Y Well, 14 doesn't 
look 100 bad... 


( Doesnt look o bi well runny, 
sort of though, Donor bp tha #// ). 


ary up 500P enough 
let's move our stutt 
in, then call Egbert. 
ond jithy 


Just @ minute... Before we There! That adds rhe final fouch= 
Go, Scoorer / have an idea gives if a nore of richness! 
- Well, yes, if /t 
were spe/led 
correctly, 17 


Boy! Will Egbert and Tutty be. 
surprised when they 5ee 
whet weve bust! 


Wow Scooter / 1e// you theres 
nothing ot all to worry abour— 
after all, / QU. 


an expert you are —he//o, 
1 Al 


/ just 
“l hope all thot 
\ water dripping off 

5 wt oest't mean 


4 here come Egbert 
Wes) and Tutty. 


{Say you chaps we were just looking 
for you—we've tirished our house ofa 
" 1 


First? Wel/ save 
ours for a surprise, 
0h, $COO ET? was 


we see firs? 
yours or ours; 


20 have we-we must 
hove tinished both at 
the same time! 


We// now, /e/s gee] No, wart ti// you 
*yours—/s 14 I1ke } see y/- 178 really 
ours at all? xa ditterent sor? 
a i /sn7 11 cooler? 


Well theres ours! How ) Wel, well, very 
do you chaps like yA nice, very nice 
that? indeed! But walt 
: U/l you see <q 
ours, eh 
Scooter? 


( there! What Jo you 


Now get ready, fellows — jus? 
ec *hink of that? pas 


behind this tree youl! sée rhe 
mest amozng dwelling —row 
ger ser! 


con live with us and wel use this 
25-Q swimming pool, 14/1 work x 
ous swell _ =F Ce oleg ev? Wh 


/ cont 
wnderstarnd 
Zz 7, 4 


There was once a little girl whose © 
father and mother were dead, and she 
was so poor that she had nothing but 
the clothes she was wearing and a 
little bit of bread in her hand which 
some charitable soul had given her. 


Forsaken by the world, she went 
forth into the open country, trusting 
‘ in the good God. A poor man met 
her who said, “Ah, give me something 
to eat, I am so hungry!" She reached 
him the whole piece of bread, and said, 
“May God bless it to thy use,’ and 
went onwards. 


Then came:a child who said, “My 
head is so cold, give me something to 
cover it with.” So she took’ off her 
hood and gave it to him. When she 
had gone a little farther she met an- 
other child who had no jacket and 
was frozen with cold. She gave it her 


own, anda little farther on, one 
begged for a frock, and she gave that 
away also. 


At length she got into a forest. It 
had grown dark and there came yet 
another child and asked for a little 
shirt and the good little girl thought . 
to herself, “It is dark and no one sees 
thee, thou canst. very wells give thy 
little shirt away,”* and took it off and 
gave that away also. 


And as she so stood, suddenly 
some stars from heaven fell down and 
they were nothing else. but hard 
smooth pieces of money, and although 
she had just given her little shirt away, 
she had a néw one which was of the 
very finest linen. Then she gathered 
together the money into this, and was 
tich all the days of her life. 


Many years ago the 
" hidew the Ai 


EC} Sf 1 owned the 
‘stone mora’ 

1 could wish 

for something 

to eat’ said 

his mother as 

— Ahmed 

= : é =e > a returned 

‘$he sent her son to Ahmed threw his empty-handed. 

catch fish so that net but caught no 

‘they could eat, fish. 


But as it was, they sat The next morning 
before empty plates Ahmed aqain 
and had to qo to bed hungry. went: out to 

catch fish, 


After a while he 
saw a fis: up ie 
was mu i 
for his net. ore 


"Maybe he could carry me to She fish rose partly out of the 
where I can find the ‘Stone -water and Ahmed jumped onto 
Mora,’ said Ahmed . . his back. 


8 Tey 


A 2 Oo. 
“}he big fish then swam After a while they came to Ahmed sawa 
away with him. an island right in the middie sentinel standing 
of the sea. quard . 


But as he climbed : 7 AS he approached it, 
ashore, he found - Not far away inthe distance he saw a gardener 
him fast asleep. he noticed a palace. cutting flowers. 


T'll ask him whose 
palace this is,” said 
Ahmed. But the 
qardener was asleep s0 Ahmed walked towards the palace, 
as well. : and as nobody stopped him, he entered. 


“Ine treasurer was about to 
take stock of the palace 
treasure. 


“Jhere were servants standing 
around. in the hail. 


But they were all 
asleep. Jhe table 
was laid, and since 
Ahmed was 
hungry, he sat. 
down to eat. 
But suddenly 
there _was:a 
terrific roll 

of thunder... 


She cook in the * § And Zoradar, the 
kitchen was bent famous wizard, stood 
over his pots. in front of him. 


Ws 


AG 


"You miserable brat,” But before he — 
he shouted."you are | could seize Ahmed, 
after the ‘Stone Mora: the boy ran down ...and jumped on- 


Tl} put you to sleep as to the shore... to the biq fish's 
I did all the others." ‘ back. 


‘This was the town 
Balipur. Zoradar ha 
put a spell on her 


inhabitants changin 
them into fishes, bu 
»for one hour of the 


ay. 
pedal Ae 

approac e 

pwn te 

were thronged 

with people. 


the fi to the bottom o 
the sea and swam until.they came 
a town amonq the seaweeds. 


a : ee] E 
At the bazaar, Ahmed “why it's hidden “~~ ee 
asked anold man if in the cave of Gut just then a gong 
he, maybe, could tell Matuba,” was sounded and all the 
him the whereabouts of the answer. people changed back 


the “Stone Mora.’ into fish. 


*Matuba’, whispered Hardly had he - — 
Ahmed, so as not done so when Before he knew what happened 
to forget the word. -it qrew dark. he stood in front of a cave. 


Zoradar stood by his 

. side." This time you wont 

Inside, placed ona red cushion on, to escape me. I'll change 

ofa marble column, he saw the’Stone you into a chicken and 
Mora”= but Suddenly... > @at you up.” 


“ft Rnow your power,” 
replied Ahmed, “but 
I bet you. cant change 
yourself, into an 
animal.” 


"TH shoe you; retorted » But before he reach- 
Zoradar—and changing ed him, Ahmed put. 
into a spider, he crawl- * his foot down and 
ed towards Ahmed killed the wizard. 


Shen-he ran towards and wished he 
the column, took — were with his 
the stone .« mother . ~ 


“WALT KELLYF 


Ye zebra ts a funny beast: 
Fits nose points North, his 
stripes point East. 
la Winter he neer wears 
a vest 
Because his ears ave 
. - South by West. 


last of alll 
lts nice to have in 


Spring and Fall, 


loa cast your eyes 
- upon these lines 
And youll see 
something wrong. 
See if you can tit 
them a 
lnto the proper 


tttle Jack Horner 
“Went to the cupboard 
(os) \\ = = 24> i ‘ mall 4 
h vide a cockhorse 
%o Banbury Cross, 
Aud there he met 
a pieman — 
Going to the fain 
While Jill fell down 


Aud broke her crown, 


Mat all the Kings horses 

_ And all the Kings men 
| All lived together in 

A little crooked house. 


The Pig in te Wi 
er 


‘fe 1g Wore A WIO, 
Whot vould we ay? 


heat him as a gentleman: 
' and say ‘Good Day!” 


this tail chanced to fuil 
What could we do? 


6... him to the tatloress 
v/a) get one anew 


| 2 ie Crocodile 


Le doth the little crocodile 
lmprove tis shining tail, 

” And pour the waters of the Nile 
On every gleamimg scale, 


Ris cheerlully he seems to grin, 

How neatly spread lis paws, 
Aud welcomes little tishes in 

With gently smiling QWs. 


betove the Raggedys go to hed, 
They see that their hair is nice and neat, . 
Dirty fingernails ave not vight, 
Their hands are clean-theiv faces bright ! 


* Zi 9. 
pe do not come to the table late, 
They finish each bit of tocd on the plate, 
They do not grab- they eat with ease. 
When asking fer something they always say please!’ - 


They take their time and enjoy their food, 
Jo eat ina hurry they know is rude,. 
_. You too can learn these things! They say 
Gua watch your manners the Raggedy Way" 


BREAKFAST. 15 
READY, CHILDREN ! 


BEAUTIFUL MORNING , 
VM GOING TO HATE TO 
GO TO WORK ! 


FLY DOWN TO 

WENT SEE 
1S 
N 


2 
per ae =< 


\ 
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ATS A SWELL 
DEA BONNY 


TUL PACK YOU A LUNCH OF 


HONEY CAKES, 

a THEN YOU Way 

{ STAY ALL DAY! 
= aq 


LOOK f- = THERE 9 MRS. LADYBUGS HOUSE ! J- | HELLO Meo. LADYBUG t 
WE CAN LEAVE OUR LUNCH BASKET WITH HER, MAY WE LEAVE OUR BASKET 
WHILE. WE CALL ON OUR OTHER FRIENDS! N HERE WHILE WE VISIT 2 


BONNY BEE ! 
[ HAVENT SEEN 
YOU IN AGES + 


WE CAN'T GTAY 
NOW, BUT WELL 
BE BACK TO EAT 
LUNCH WITH YOu! 


WHY DON'T YOU GIVE 
EACH ONE OF THEM A 
HONEY CAKE FROM OUR 
LUNCH BASKET, THEN PUT 
THEM TO BED FOR A NAP! 


ri. \ 


% 
yh TEN : 


HELLO THERE. BILLY AND ) 


THAT'S RIGHT. 
BONNY He LONG TIME, 


CARL. WHERE 


HO! HO!- WHY. WITH THID 
BUILDING BOOM ON, EVERY, 
ORY (3 A WORKING DAY | 


ARE YOU BOUND 
FOR ? tat 


OH, DEAR ! = YOU CAN SEE 


T HAVE SO.MANY, 1 DON'T 
KNOW WHAT TO 00-1 V 


HT eae AFFORD TO, 


FOOR NG, LADYBUG P L00K |= THERE'S 
SURE HAS HER Our OLD FRIEND, 
HANDS efit i CARL CARPENTER ANT. 


M BUILDING AHOUSE 4% 
HERE FOR MR. FIREFLY ! 


CONFIDENTIALLY.  E 
IM $0 BUSY, | WISH 


THAD MORE HANDS ! 


THATS A BEAUTIFUL) YES, CARL | HOW COME NOU 
HOUSE YOu'RE e ARE OUT IN THE 
BUILDING | é 


1 HAVE TO FLY IN THE DAYTIME 
EVERY 90 OFTEN TO CHARGE UP 
MY BATTERIES | TOO MUCH NIGHT 
FLYING WEARS OUT YOUR LIGHT ! 


7 


HELLO, MICKEY ! 
WHAT IN THE WORLD. 
ARE YOU DOING s 
WITH CARLES. 
EMERY WHEEL 


WHAT FOR tA Nou) NAW!-1 HEARD THAT TH 
z 


FIGHT. HUMAN FOLKS WERE 
ONE 


HAVING "A SWIMMING PARTY 
HERE AT THE POND TODAY. 
ge 


iy a Ai \\\, 

. : iS 

LOOK, BILLY ! AND THE SKATING Buc | FA? GOSH ! LOOK HOW EACY, 
HERE'S THE si ARE PERFORMING. % q THEY GLIDE ALONG ! 
4) pre ~~ SS 

ida 


TLL BET f COULD BE 
JUS GOOD, IF. ‘ 


DON'T BE SILLY, BONNY! 
7a Ne YOU HAVE TO BE OM 
TIC 


E 
FU 


HERE, BONNY | GRAB 
THIS WEED Bang PULL: 


T CANT FLY ¢ 


How D0 You Yes, THANK You! 
FEEL NOW, BETTER?) BUT MY WINGS 
: ARE ALL WET AND 
a 
‘ 


HEH HEH: HB 1 YMRS. BLACK. WHY DON'T SOU COME UP 70. 

NOW ISNT THAT TOO BAD.F( WIDOW SPIDER ! MY WEB AND LAY IN THE SUN?) WILL MANAGE 
IABYBE T CAN HELP YOU - NOU WILL DRY OFF “af Aub RIGHT ! 
LITTLE GIRL | VERY QUICKLY | 


WELL, 1F YOU WON'T COME BY s\ UNHAND HER! 
INVITATION =I WILL TAKE YOU = NOU WICKED 
BY FORCE! OLo-! 


HELP BILLY !- QUICK !-Me. ANT! AHH != HERE'S QUR 
J of. SAVE ANE. THE BLACK WIDOW XC CHANCE TO GET 
Le Lif ~ @PIDER HAS CAPTURED ) EVEN WITH THAT J 
| (j BONNY | 
r P 


~ I | 4 OLD WITCH } 
BE BeAve, \Waen J} j 
BONNY | Tin < Rag age Vi, 
tips 


BA escten m LINE HGH 
UP ON THAT STALK 
kT HOLOS THE Wes, KS 


Js co 


ie ; 


z 


Zeer 
— eK bw 
See 


ROC) A) 
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LOOK !- SHE LANDED } THANK YOU, 
ANTS FOR 
A BIG Fi GAVING MY LIFE! 
SINALLOWED HER. 4 


WR 


oY 

UG, 

basa” 
fy 


THANKS "TO YOUR SUGGESTION, BONNY, 1GoT MY | f We MUST BE GOING Y TOMORROW. 
HOUSE ALL CLEANED AND MWY BAKING DONE. NOW, M22. LADY 
WHILE THE CHILOREN ‘FOOK THEIR NAP? WE ENJOYED“pesi” DAY, YOU 
ee NST! gC 
y we || 
if ej 


Cas independent , Jom is fat , 


Jom is a lazy, good—for-nothing cat. 
But when Jom, out all night, 

All scratched up, a messy sight, 
Finally returns to us, then oh how 

We do fuss and feel sorry. 
But old Jom doesn’t worry. 

He just wants a dish of cream, 
And a place to lie and dream. 

And. of course, this he gets, 
After all when you have pets, 

That's the way it seems to go, 
Or we would not love them so. 


" Q *() A year’s subscription to the new 

monthly RAGGEDY ANN + 

| ANDY magazine is a wonderful 
Vou ° gift for a child. 


The magazine is full of features, carefully edited, which every 
reader will love and parents will heartily approve. 


EACH ISSUE CONTAINS 


a Raggedy Ann cartoon story 
an animal picture story 
an Animal Mother Goose section 


the Raggedy’s good manners 
feature 


a fairy tale 
illustrated poems 
a color up page 


} a Billy and Bonny Bee cartoon 
story 


and animal photographs. 


With the exception of the fairy 
tale, each story is new and origi- 

: nal and illustrated with a multi- 
tude of delightful pictures. 


Mail to DELL PUBLISHING co., 149 Madison Ave., New York 16, N. Y. 


Dept. 4RA 
PLEASE SEND RAGGEDY ANN + ANDY to: 
s y 
NAME. AGE___ 
STREET AND NUMBER 
CITY STATE 
0 $1.75 for Two Years O $1.00 for One Year 
No Canadian subscriptions accepted. Foreign © $2.00 for One Year 
DONOR 


ADDRESS. 


